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"Per? What is this?" 
Dead cracked open the door, seeing an utterly bewildered Euronymous. "What is what?" Dead asked. 
"This," Euronymous replied, holding up an open journal and pointing to one of the pages. 


"How in hell did you get your hands on my journal?" Dead asked defensively. "It's none of your business what | 
write in there." 


"| saw it lying around. My curiosity got the best of me. Now, what's this part here about?" 


"That part? You were never supposed to see that," Dead replied, turning bright red. 


"This says that you want me to carve you up and fuck your intestines.. Jesus Christ, do you seriously have 
fantasies like this?" 


Dead turned an even brighter shade of red. "Yes," he muttered under his breath. 


"I knew you were a bit off in the head.. | never realized you were this weird," Euronymous said. "What in hell 


gave you that idea?" 

"You've made threats involving making snuff films before.. That inspired it.” 

Euronymous started turning red. "l-l. | never thought | would inspire a fantasy like this." 
"Have you ever considered making a snuff film or murdering someone seriously?" 

"Yes, but I've been afraid of the police coming after me." 


"Hey... Dead started, "we've both considered this seriously at some point. Why don't we actually go out into the 
woods and do this?" 


"Are. Are you sure that you really want me to kill you?" 

"Yes. Should we go?" 

"Okay then, lets go" Euronymous took Dead's hand and led him down the stairs. "What should | kill you with?" 
"| dont know," Dead replied. "You can use anything you want" 


Euronymous dug through various drawers, finding a large knife, some rope, and a box of matches. "Do you 


think this will work?" 


"That's perfect," Dead purred, grabbing Euronymous' hand and pulling him out the front door. The two held 


each other's hands, walking deeper and deeper into the nearby forest where no one would find them. 
The two soon found a sheltered spot deep in the woods. Dead stared into Euronymous' eyes before kissing the 
guitarist passionately. Euronymous returned the kiss, shoving Dead against a tree and yanking off the vocalist's 


shirt. Dead started grinding his crotch against Euronymous’, moaning softly. 


Euronymous roughly pulled off the rest of Dead's clothing as he tied the vocalists hands above his head. Dead 
looked up at Euronymous with anticipation as the guitarist bound his ankles. 


Euronymous pulled off his own clothing, positioned himself on top of Dead, and grabbed the knife. 


"Please cut me open," Dead whispered. 


"Not just yet," Euronymous hissed. "First, suck my cock. Come on, open up." 


Dead opened his mouth as Euronymous thrust his rapidly hardening cock into his mouth. Dead gagged as 


Euronymous' cock went down his throat. 


"That's right, choke on it, you fucking slut," Euronymous snarled, thrusting in deeper. After a few minutes, 


Euronymous came into Dead's mouth. 

The vocalist coughed and wheezed, spitting up Euronymous' seed. "No, you're going to swallow it," the guitarist 
hissed at Dead, scooping up his cum with his fingers. After Dead had finished coughing, he licked off 
Euronymous' fingers. 

"Now can you please cut me open?" Dead whispered. 

"Ah, yes," Euronymous murmured, picking up the knife. "You really want me to do this?" 

"Yes, please cut me open, please," Dead pleaded. 

“Alright then," Euronymous said, dragging the knife gently across Dead's skin 


"Please, please dissect me," Dead moaned. 


All of a sudden, Euronymous plunged the knife into Dead's abdomen and dragged it up to his chest. Dead let out 


a moan of pain and pleasure. 


Euronymous pulled open the cut, reaching in and pulling out handful after handful of Dead's intestines. Dead's 


moans grew louder and louder. 
"Fuck my guts.. Please.. Please," Dead pleaded, moaning. 


Euronymous thrust into the gash in Dead's abdomen, letting out a slight moan. He thrust in again and again, 
grabbing Dead's cock and starting to jerk him off. 


Euronymous came deep inside Dead, and soon after, Dead came just before slipping into unconsciousness. 


Euronymous, panting, reached over and grabbed one of the matches. He lit the match, setting himself and Dead 
on fire. He kissed the vocalist as smoke began to fill their lungs, taking them to the life eternal. 


